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Emil. B y that you would haye pitty in another. 

By your owiievertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, .:i 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you. 

Thef. Thefcare ftrange Conjurings (our danof t{ 

Per. Nay then Ie-in too : By all our friendfhip Sir, bya|i 
By all you love moft,warfes;and this fwect Lady* 

Emil . By that you would have trembled co deny 
A blufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I ycddedThefeue. 

Per. TocrowneallchujBy your molt noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrcie,I beg fir ft. * • ? 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. * 

Emil . Laft let me intreate Sir* 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip , Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my faith reclc : Say I felt 
Comp .ffion to’em both, how would you place it ? 

Emil . Vpon rheir lives : But with their banishment}. 
Thef. You are a riglir woman, Sifter youhayepitty, 
But want the vndcrftanding whereto ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their Jivcs,inventa way 

Safer then banilhmenc : Can thefe twoliye 

And have the agony of love about ’em, f&. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 

The’yid fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 

In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then • 

And he'e forgec ’evnjit Concernesyour credit, 

And my oth equally : I ha ve faid they die. 

Better they fali by’th la w,then one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

Emil. O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and inyour anger, 

Yo.tr reaf n will not hold xt,if fuch vowes 
Stand for exptefle wilhaHthe world muft periOi. 






Refide, I have another oth, gaioft youn 

Ofmore authority,! am fure more love ..... 

Sot made in paflfion neither, but good hcedc. 

Thef. What is it Sifter. 

Per Vree it home brave Lady. 
p ’il x f iat you would ney'r deny me any thing 
Fiffor my modefl fuit.and your free granting : 

I tve you to your word now,if ye fa.l in t, 

Thinke how you maime your honour; 

(For now I am fet a begging Sir, I am deafe 

To all butypur conupaftjonjhow.tlieiruves 

Might breed the mine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall anv thing that loves mepenfh tor me ? 
rZZlrt a crflell wifedome,doe men proyne 

The ftraiohtyong Bowes that blufh with thoufandBloffoms 

Becaufe they may be rotten l O Duke The fetes 
The goodly Mothers that have groand tor thtie. 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow Hand, (hall cutfemc and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe t wo Colens 
Defpifemycrueltic,and cry woe worth me. 

Till lam nothing but the feorne of women; 

For Heavens fake fare their lives,and banilh ? cm. 

Thef On what conditions? 

Smil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention,or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and to be 
Where ever they (hall travel, ever ftrangers to one another. 
Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth s forget I ioveber? 

0 all ye gods difpife me .hen • Thy Baniflamenj • 

1 not miflikc,fo we may fairc y carry 
OurSwords.aud caufe along.-eife never trifle, 

But take our liven Duke, l murt iovc and will. 

And for that love, tnuft and-darc knl this Cofen • • \ 

On any peece the earth has. 

Thef, Will you isfrette . 

Take thefe conditions? 
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